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New York 


FIVE YEARS AFTER THE DEAD FIRST WALKED, NEW YORK CITY HAS BECOME A FORTRESS OF 
ISOLATION AGAINST THE UNDEAD PLAGUE. THE CITY IS SAFEGUARDED BY THE MILITARISTIC 
FORCES OF MAYOR CHANDRAKE, WHO RULES THE CITY WITH HIS SECRET CABAL OF VAMPIRES! 
CHANDRAKE KEEPS THE MASSES ENTERTAINED USING ZOMBIES AS GLADIATORS, BUT PENNY 
JONES, A MEDICAL SCIENTIST, AND A ZOMBIE WRANGLER NAMED PAUL BARNUM ARE WORKING 
TO TAME THE ZOMBIE GLADIATOR XAVIER, WHO EXHIBITS INTELLIGENCE...THAT IS, UNTIL XAVIER 
USES HER INTELLIGENCE TO ESCAPE! ELSEWHERE, ANOTHER SMARTER-THAN-AVERAGE 
ZOMBIE, LITTLE JOHN, LEADS A GROUP OF ZOMBIES UPTOWN THROUGH THE UNGUARDED 
SUBWAYS, TOWARDS THE CENTER OF THE CITY’S LIVING HUMANS... M 
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THAT 
BELONGS 
TO ME! 


' I OWN ^ 
THIS STREET AND 
EVERYTHING ON IT. 
THAT SANDWICH IS 
v MINE, BOY! ^ 


r I'LL CATCH > 
YOU. AND I'M 
STRONG ENOUGH 

to rip you 

iK APART! y 


T AND IF YOU > 
WANT THIS 
SANDWICH, YOU'RE 
GONNA HAFT A 
. COME AND 
GET IT! A 


RRROWRRl 










/ I DON'T N 
KNOW WHAT 
yOU'RE TRYING 
TO SAy, BUT...I 
FEEL THAT yOU 
v AND ME... v 


...WE'RE 

FRIENDS. 




BAD. HOBAD 
THINGS WILL ■ 
COME. WHEN 
you ARE 
WITH ME. 









MAYOR! y-you 
SCARED ME. I DIDN'T 
THINK yOU MADE... 
HOUSE CALLS. 


i 




BUT THIS!? THIS IS m 
IMPOSSIBLE. HOW CAN I 
yOU WORK IN THESE M 
^CONDITIONS? 

1^ I CAN'T ALLOW^ 
iff IT. I'M SOING TO 
m SET UP A WHOLE NEW 
LABORATORy FOR . 

• •' you. A 


r I'M GRATEFUL ^ 
TO BE HERE. PAUL 
MADE ROOM FOR ME 
AND IT'S REALLy 
USEFUL TO BE CLOSE 
, TO MY. ..PATIENTS. / 


r WHY ARE 
yOU TAKING SUCH 
. AN INTEREST? 


m m 
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PIDK IDKDWEd 


I BRPI SOLDERS^! 


THREE SOLDIERS. COULD 
HAVE TAKEN LIFE FROM 
THREE. EASY. BUT 
MORE WOULD COME. 












r WANNA FIND ^ 
OUT FOR SURE? 1 
MEET ME AT PETE'S 1 
TAVERN. OLDEST I 
GIN DOINT IN A 
LNEW YORK. 

I'LL BE^ 
If THERE AROUND 
TWO. U 


GIN JOINTS 
ST Ay OPEN 
THAT LATE? 













you HAVE TO RESIST. I 
KNOW HOW HARD IT CAN 
BE. BELIEVE ME, I KNOW. 

BUT you HAVE TO... 
V HAVE TO.. .RESIST. / 


REMEMBER 

y you SAID.. .WHEN 
CHANDRAKE LIKES A 
PERSON, SOMETIMES THERE 
, CAN BE "UNEXPECTED 
VCOMPLICATIONS"?^^ 

WHAT DID 

r'^^i.you MEAN By ™ 
THAT? >-7yT 






r WHAT'S ^ 
THE PURPOSE 
OF yOUR 
V VISIT? J 


WELL, yA ^ 
SEE...WE COME 
FROM DOWN 
GEORGIA-WAy, 
WHERE PICKIN'S 
ARE MIGHTy 
K SLIM, 


HOLLAND TUNNEL 
MAN HATTAN SIDE-a 






x SUTTON y | 

PLACE IS I L 
PROTECTED, 

SIR. V 7 By WHO? 
THE INVISIBLE 
HBV MAN? A 


r FOR DAYS, ^ 
I SEE ZERO 
POLICE! NOW, I'M 
SEEING FLESH- 
Sv EATERS! A 




















r TOOK 'EM 
TWENTy-THREE MINUTES 
TO SHOW UP. SO, ON THE 
DAy, WE'LL HAVE TWENTy- 
. THREE MINUTES TO A 
SCRAM. 


LET'S 

SCRAM 

NOW. 


dl 


7 . 


THAT VIDEO RECORDER 
WILL NOT REVEAL ANyTHING 
EVER AGAIN. BUT THERE IS 
ANOTHER EyE. ONE THAT 
V SEES.. .ALL. ^ 








7 THAT PARTY ~ 
GUNNED DOWN 
TWO OF OUR BORDER 
GUARDS ON THE 
i MANHATTAN i 
SIDE. 


I MIGHT 
BE ABLE TO 
HELP YOU. 


I ARRANGED 
A MEETING WITH 
. THE PASSENGER OF , 
THAT VAN. 








r I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE NOT ^ 
HOLDING THIS AGAINST ME. I'VE 
HEARD THAT WHEN...S/NSLF DIGIT 
. NUMBERS SHOW THEMSELVES... . 
V IT USUALLY MEANS- 


IT USUALLY MEANS 
EXCOMMUNICATION. 


f 'UTlll 1 IIITilTninil am 111! n m imri ■ r, i -M ['['troriiTlllllHllffilff;"! [ 






yOU'RE FINISHED. 


yoU'RE 
NEW TO OUR 
MEMBERSHIP. 


/ I WAS ^ 
HONORED TWO 
. yEARS AGO. . 


A SURE K LL 


WHETHER yOU'RE 


ONE OF US OR NOT, A SLIVER 


OF WOOD IN THE HEART, AND 
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ONCE, 

k»- AND WHEN WE DID, 
r SOME STRANGE FORCf 
CAME OVER US. WHATEVER THAT 
FORCE IS, WHATEVER IT IS THAT 
INFECTS US, THAT SAME MAGICAL, 
. MYSTERIOUS GERM PRESERVES, 
US SOMEHOW. -In 


' IT'S A 
BLESSING. 

AND A 
, CURSE. 


CURSE? 



FOR CENTURIES, A 
SLIVER OF WOOD SEEMED 
TO BE THE ONLY THING 
THAT COULD KILL US. THEN, 
TO OUR DISAPPOINTMENT, WE 
DISCOVERED THAT IT DIDN'T 
NEED TO BE WOOD. ANyTHING 
THAT SEPARATED THE HEART, 
LEFT FROM RIGHT, WOULD 
DESTROy US. 


r WE'VE ALWAyS N 
THOUGHT OF OURSELVES 
AS IMMORTAL. THE 
ULTIMATE DISAPPOINTMENT 
COMES WITH THE 
„ REALIZATION THAT... a 















